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Then down came Ia cob 

and bids her pack to wo the . 
Thou falſe deceiver, why * ſaid he, 
* — maiſt be there full well. 

thou dceiveſk thy Father dear 

and thine own mobel — ; 
Away went Jacob pꝛeſently 

and made ns moze ado, 


C 


JB Bath wanton wife did dwell == 
as Caucer the doth wiite, 

Who did in pleaſure ſpend her days 
in many a fond delight. 

Upon a time ſoꝛe ſick the was, 

Dara r Hemens gate 
did knock mot mightily. : 


ty 

Then Adam came unto the gate, 
knocketh 2 
MET I 
and fain would ome to the. 
Thou art a ſinner Adam ſaid, 
Aa» fas pot good fic he laid, 
ni ow gip you doting Knave.. 


hoe 
; he ran away fo; 


wife: 
tell this tale, 


* She knocks a 


and Lot he 
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gate he 
fool, quoth 
thou wearieſt with cries, 


Peter, ſaid (hs, — -; bag ſelf 
I never did — my Chzilt 


Tv: 


had ſeven hundzed as thou thy ſclf hath done. | 
02 whom thou didit * _ Chen as our Daviour Ch: ift heard this, 
Noz all this thee hundzed whoꝛes with Þ:avenly Anacls bright, 
thou didſt maintain bed: He comes unto his ſin/ul ſoul, 
And thoſe made thee foꝛſake thy God, who :rimbled at bis fight. 
and woꝛſhip ſfocks and ſtones Ot him fo2 mercp ſhe did crabe, 
Beides the charge thty put the to quoth be, tho halt refuſed 
in bzecding of poung bones, My pꝛoker, graee, and mercy both, 
Hadft thou not been beſides thy wite, and mrch my name abuſcd. 
thou wouldiſt not have ventred : Doze habe J ſinned, O Lo2d,ſaid the, 
And therefoze J do marvel much. Md ſpent my time in vain, 
hol thou this place have centred. But bꝛing me {ike a wandzing ſheep, 
I never heard, quoth Ionas then, unto thy flock again. 
1 5 . 
Thou whozſ\on Run- h t fozmer wicked dice; 
thou diddeſt moze — 1 = The thief at the poo? ſilly woꝛds 
I think, quoth Thoms, womens tongues, PAT into Paradiſe. 
of — — 4— 1 Pp 1 my — nts 
Thou iving wꝛetch, quoth zi, were known to thee ; 
all is _ true that's d. 5 Tat * = — — any wiſe 
When Muy Magdalen heard then, yet one woꝛd did re. 
did come unto the gate: _ I grant the ſame O L oꝛd quoth w: 
moſt lewdly did IJ libe, 
But yet the loving Father did 
his P2odigal Son fo: give. 


And Jfo2give thy ſoul, he ſai®, 
thzough thy repenting cry; 

Came thercfozc enter into mi ps 
I will thee not deny. 


ſirert, noer Hipter Carder. 
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